The Ruined Lovers. 


ing a rare Narrative of a young Man that dyed for his crue] Miſtriſs, in uue laſt, ho 
B ps. long after his death, upon c conſideration of his intire Affection, and her own 


coyneſs, could not be comforted , but lingered out her dayes in Melancholy, fell 
deſperate ſick, and ſo dyed. ; 


Tune of, Mock-beggers Hall ſtandt empty. 


| 
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Ars ſhallto Cupilnow ſubmit, He made Adzefles to the Paid, 
koz hs bath gain'o the glozp; | and pzofezed toadvance her: 
Poa that in Kove were never pet, „AJ gannot lobe the, then ſhe ſaid, 
attend unto my fozp, = p2ay take it foz an anſwer : 
Foz it is new, tis ſtrange and true In many wayes, he lung her pzaiſe, 
as eber age affozded ; Lote {ot his Arrow thozow me, 
A tale moze ſad, peu never had Aby did not he, do ſo to thee, 
in any Brooks Recozded, 


Love me, &c. 
A Ponng-man lately lob'd a Maid he made him ſnch a ſtrauge reply, 
moze than his life oz feztune, BZ Ye built mo $8029 come near her: 
And in her ears the ſame convey's, KW Nuoth he z will go home and dye, 
foz thus he did impoztune ; jürnee tere is nothing dearer. 
Dear, pitty me, the Loder ery'd, © 
Love me, &c. 
A never was ingag'd bekoze, ve tk his Bed, he rag'd and burn'd, 
A maſt and will be true to t'pe, 


The jo pes of all the Chziſtian Mold, 
Sbrct let thy heart come to me; 
(ſute this muſt greatly grieve him. 
Love neber made me erp and roar, BY 


5 . —̃ 


(aid he) ars nothing to me; 
And often ſaid unto the Paid, Tis Death only, can ſet me free c 
Love me, or you'l undo me. 


is {(c92chinglode was quickly tarn'd 
untill J ſaw thy bea«ty. ints a burning Feaver : 
No creature con'd, of fleſh and blond, And then he dy'd, buf fleſt he ery'd, 
bzing moe delight unto me: O! wül ſhe not come to me: 
Which makes me erp perpetuallp, Then ſheds a tear;his laſt wozds were 
Love me, or you'l undo me, 


Love me, or you'l undo me, g 
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The ſecond part, Containing the milery, ſorrow, and death of h: Maid | 
To the ſame Tune. 
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Toe Uirgin when the heard news With that the tears fell frem her eyes 
was ver? greatly tzouvied ; S | the could ns longer bear it, 

And when p cott in d Co2ps the views, BS Foz Love and Death did tyrannize, 
her woes were all redoubled; = he could no longer bear it: | 

And haſt thon dy'd, foz me the ery'd, Pꝛay have me dame to bed, ſhe crp'o, 
thou haſt in lobe out-run me; mp ſozrows odei⸗run mo: - 

To late J may, thus ſadly ſap, J am rewarded fo2 my p2ide ; 
Thy deatk hath quite undone me. Thy death hath quite undone me, 


Had Ja thouſand wozlds, J mould UW She tok her bed, and in her head, 


give them all to reffoze the, W athonſand frantic d:eams are, 
Foz Jam guilty of thy blond, $ ®adly che lpes, and in her eres 
- how dare J Fand befo1e the ; a hundzed flowing ſf:cams are; 
Jam a Purdzeſe, woe is me, = What wistebed ſonal am I? erp'd the, 
Let all tree Lovers ſhun me; © D whether am 1 going ? 
And J muſt arp unttil A dye, Dor (aul (che cep'd) and ſo the dp'd : 


Thy death bath, &c. 


4 is in Dain fo2 me to libe, 
thy wemozp will hannt me, 
Jenip vave a chozt Rop3teve, 
th; ſozrows daily dannt me, 
Ahere ever thy, dead Caps do lps, 
Anse thou in death haſt won me) ; bekoꝛe griet over⸗run — ; 
A will be aid, a woful Paid, M Leſt pon be foze'd to die, aad cp, 
Thy d- ath hath quite nndoae me. by death bath quite undone me. 
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5 T by deach bath &c. 


Let all fair Paids that are in lode, 
| by this po} Hon! take warning, 
= Left that itke her, you ſadlp pꝛove 
the purchaſe of her ſco:ning : 
Wet all bp this, mend what's a mile, 


